SAND   AND   FOAM

Now how can we express the ancient of
days in us with only the sounds of our
yesterdays?

*

The Sphinx spoke only once, and the
Sphinx said, "A grain of sand is a desert^ and
a desert is a grain of sand; and now let us be
silent again/3

I heard the Sphinx, but 1 did not under-
stand.

Once I saw the face of a woman, and I
beheld all her children not yet born.

And a woman looked upon my face and she
knew all my forefathers, dead before she was
born.

*

Now would I fulfil myself. But how shall
I unless I become a planet with intelligent
lives dwelling upon it?

Is not this every man's goal?
*

A pearl is a temple built by pain around a
grain of sand.
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